THE SUNNY HOURS
r those far-off days the City of Golden Pagodas
was comparatively innocent of the progressive
methods of the West. Motor-cars were then but
a rumour from a foreign land, and gharries alone
encroached upon the rickshaw's supremacy. Wide-
brimmed straw boaters were the acknowledged
headgear for European cricketers at the Cosmo-
politan Club, while Grace-modelled beards were not
unknown.
Cholera was a dreaded visitor during the *hot
weather: the Christian cemetery bore witness to
its ravages. There, where the tomb's tranquillity is
now seldom vexed save by a cicada's humming, the
mass of cosmopolitan epitaphs multiplied exceed-
ingly. The graves of juveniles with the briefest of
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